THE MAN I KNEW

up to. They had stopped and were consulting together what
to do. They soon rejoined us.

I telegraphed to Henrietta, who was then at Cairo:
"Arrived safely. Children very well. So grateful for your
motherly care of them/' We remained only for a few days,
because we wanted to meet Henrietta and Willie on their
return from Cairo and to visit Government House, Alder-
shot, to settle with the Smith-Dorriens what furniture we
would buy. I arranged, however, to return in a few days,
to send the nurse on a holiday and to look after the children
with the help of their nursery-maid. Douglas decided then
to go with Henrietta and Willie to get some fishing at
Careysville, whilst my hands were full with the children.
I look back on those days with rather mixed pleasure. The
weather was bitterly cold, with deep snow everywhere. I
took our two little monkeys out morning and afternoon.
I was quite unaccustomed to children and they were up to
every conceivable trick they could think of! And the cold
was very trying, after India and my illness. However, we
got through with it.

I had one very amusing encounter with Doria, on the
first night that I was with them. I was having my dinner
next door to the nursery, and had left the children to the
nursery-maid, Xandra had, surprisingly, gone to bed, but
Doria, although it was past eight o'clock, was still refusing
to go. I had said I would kiss and tuck them up when ready,
but piteous tones came from the poor nursery-maid. "Miss
Doria, do get to bed. Your Mummy is waiting to say good-
night", etc. etc. I waited a littte, hoping that the child would
give way, particularly as I hated being stern with them.
But it was no good, so I went in, steeling myself to be firm.
As the child remained obstinate, I finished by picking her up
and laying her across my knee to spank her. "Don't pull
my nighty up, 'cause it hurts more" came from the child,
and when I administered the smack she simply laughed and
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